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SYNOPSIS. 11

Howard Jeffries, banker's son. under
th« evil inftuenee of Robert Underwood,
fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of dis-
sipation, marries the daughter of a gam-
bler who died In prison, and Is disowned
by hla father. He Is out o? work and in
desperate straits. Underwood, who had
cnce been engaged to Howard's sti'P-
motber, Alicia, is apparently in prosper-
ous circumstances. Taking advantage of
Ms intimacy with Alicia, he becomes a

*ort of social highwayman. Discovering
his true character, Alicia denies him the
house. He sends her a note threatening
t'icide. Art dealers for whom he acted

commissioner, demand an accounting.
He cannot make good. Howard calls at
nis apartments in an Intoxicated condi-
tion to request a loan of 52.000 to enable
£'m to take up a business proposition.
Howflrd drinks himself into a maudlin
«onditlon, and goes to sleep on a divan.
A caller is announced and Underwood
draws a screen around the drunken
n'eeper. Alicia enters. She demands a

promise from Underwood that he will not
take his life. He refuses unless she will
renew hei patronage. This she refuses,
and takes her leave. Underwood kills
himself. The report of the pistol awa-
kens Howard. He finds Underwood dead.
Howard is turned over to the police.

r-lln» nntnrlmm for hl8 brutal
treatment of prisoners, puts Howard 1
through the third degree. and finally gets

alleged confession from the harassed
wan. Annie, Howard's wife, declares her ]
bel'ef in ner husband's innocence, and ,

calls on Jeffries, Sr. He refuses to help 1

unless she will consent to a divorce. To
*ave Howard she consents, but when she j
finds that the elder JefTriea does not in-
tend to stand by his son, except flnan- I
clally, she scorns his help. Annie appeals j
to Judge Brewster, attorney for Jeffries,
Rr., to take Howard's case. He declines, J

It it reported that Annie is going on'the
taye. The banker and his wife call on

Judge Brewster to find some way to pre- I
v«nX It. Annie again pleads with Brew
ter to defend Howard. He con-

sents. Alicia is greatly alarmed
when she learns from Annie that j
Brewster lias taken the case. She con-
fuses to Annie that she called on Under-
wood the night of his death, and that she
bas his letter in which he threatened sui-
cide. but begs for time before giving out
the information. Annie promises Brew- |
ter to produce the missing woman at a |
meeting at his home. Brewster accuses
<"lintori of forcing a confession from
Ho-vard. Annie appears without the wit-
ness and refuses to give the nume. Alicia
arrives. Capt. Clinton declares Annie has
tricked them. Alicia hands him Under-
vocd's letter. Annie lets Clinton believe
the letter was written to her. She is ar-

rested. The Underwood letter and An-
gle's perjured testimony clear Howard.
The elder Je't'ries oilers to take Howard
Abroad.

" V
1/PiAr i en /\i/\..uuMiMiusKi

He waited and looked at her curi-
ously as if wondering ,what her an-

swer would be. He waited some time,
*nd then slowly she said:

"I think.you had better go!"
"You don't mean that!" he ex-

claimed, iu genuine surprise.
She shook her head affirmatively.
"Yes, I do." she said; "your father

wants you to take your position in
the world, the position you are entitled
to, the position your association with
me prevents you from taking."
Howrd drummed his fingers on the

tablecloth and looked out of the win-
dow. It seemed to ber that his voice
no longer had the same candid ring as

he replied: '

"Yes, father has spoken to me about
ft He wants to be friends, and I."
He paused awkwardly, atid then add-
fd: "I admit I've.I've promised to
consider it, but."
Annie finished his sentence for him:
"You're going to accept his offer,

Howard. You owe it to yourself, to
* !1. . » GK.O lanffhnH
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a? she added: "I was going to say to
si'.ilions of anxious readers."
Howard looked at her curiously. He

old not know if she was jesting or in
earnest. Almost impatiently he ex-

claimed:
' Why do you talk in this way against

your own interests? You know I'd
like to be friendly with my family,
and all that. But it wouldn't be fair
to you."

"I'm not talking against myself.
Howard. I want you to be happy, and
jou're not happy. You can't be happy
under these conditions. Now be hon-
est with me.can you?"

"Can you?" ho demanded.
"No," she answered, frankly, "not

unless you are." Slowly she went on:

"Whatever happiness I've had in life
I owe to you. and God knows you've
bad nothing but trouble from me. I
did wrong to marry you, and I'm
willing to pay the penalty. I've evened
matters up with your family; now let
roe try and square up with you."
"Evened up matters with my fam-

ily?" he exclaimed in surprise. "What
c!o you mean?"
With a smile she replied ambigu-

ously:
"Oh, that's a little private matter of

my own!" He stared at her, unable
to comprehend, and she went on,

gravely: "Howard, you must do
what's best for yourself. I'll pack
your things. You can go when you
please."
He stared gloomily out of the win-

dow without replying. After all, he
thought to himself, it was perhaps for
the best. Shackled as he was now,
he would never be able to accomplish
anything. If they separated, his father
would tase aim imo uis Dusiness. |
IJfe would begin for him all over

»' again. It would be better lor her,
too. 01 course, he would never for-
get her. He would provide for her
«.omfort. His father would help him
arrange for that. Lighting a cigar-
ette, he said, carelessly:
"Well.perhaps you're right. May-

be a little trip through Europe won't
da me any harm."
"Of course not," she said, simply.
Busy with an obstinate match, he

did not hear the sigh that accom-

panied her words or see the look of
agony that crossed her face.
"But what are you going to do?" he

inquired, after a silence.
With an effort, she controlled her

voice. Not for all the world would
the betray the fact that her heart
was breaking. With affected indif-
ference. she replied:

"Oh, I shall be all right. I shall go
and live somewhere in the country for
a. few months. I'm tired of the city."
"So am I," he rejoined, with a ges-

ture of disgust. "But I hate like the
deuco to leave you alone."

"That's nothing," she said, hastily.
"A trip aluoad is just what you
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leed." Looking up at him, she added:
'Your face has brightened up al-
ready!"
He stared at her, unable to under-

stand.
"I wish you could go with me."
She smiled.
"Your father's society doesn't make

juite such an appeal to me as it does
o you." Carelessly, she added:
'Where are you going.Paris or

London?"
Pie sent a thick cloud of smoke curi-

ng to the ceiling. A European trip
vas something he had long looked for-
ivard to.
"London.Vienna.Paris." he re-

slied, gayly. With a laugh, he went
)n: "No, I think I'll cut out Paris,
'm a married man. I mustn't forget
;hat!"
Annie looked up at him quickly.
"You've forgotten it already," she

said, quietly. There was reproach in
ler voice as she continued: "Ah,
[ioward, you're such a boy! A little
pleasure trip and the past is for-
;otten!"
A look of perplexity came over his

« mow ho nnt
act;. Dt'IUg uuijr a wan, uiu uw.

jrasp quickly the finer shades of her
neaning. With some Irritation, he de
nanded:
"Didn't you say you wanted me to

;o and forget?"
She nodded.
"Yes, I do, Howard. You've made

ne happy. I want you to be happy."
He looked puzzled.
"You say you love me?" he said,

and yet you re nsvppy necause i m su-

ing away. I don't follow that line of
reasoning."

"It isn't reason," she said with a

smile, "it's what I feel. I guess a man

wants to have what he loves and a

woman is satisfied to love just what
she wants. Anyway, I'm glad. I'm
glad you're going. Go and tell your fa-
ther."'
Taking his hat, he said:
"I'll telephone him."
"Yes. that's right," she replied.
"Where's my cane?" he asked, look-

ing round the room.

She found it for him, and as he
opened the door, she said:
"Don't be long, will you?"
He laughed. v

"I'll come right back. By George!"
he exclaimed, "I feel quite excited at
the prospect of th.'s trip!" Regarding
her fondly, he went on: "It's awfully
good of you. old girl, to let me go.
I don't think there are many women

like you."
Annie averted her head.
'Now, don't spoil me," she said, lift-

ing the tray as if to go into the
kitchen.
"Wait till I kiss you good-by," he

said, effusively.
Taking the tray from her. be placed

it on the table, and folding her in his
arnrs, be pressed his lips to hers.

Good-by," he murmured; "I won't
be long."
As soon as he disappeared §he gave

way completely, and sinking into a

chair, leaned her head on the table
and .sobbed as if ber heart would
break. This, then, was the end! He
would go away and soon forget her.
She would never see him again! But
what was the use of crying? *it was

the way of the world. She couldn't
blame him. He loved her.she was

sure of that. But the call of his fam-
ily and friends was too strong to re-

sist. Alternately laughing and crying
hysterically, she picked up the tray,
and carrying it into the kitchen, began
washing the dishes. Suddenly there
was a ring at the bell. Hastily putting
on a clean apron, she opened the door.
Judge Brewster stood smiling on the
threshold. Annie uttered a cry of
pleasure. Greeting the old lawyer af-
fectionately, she invited him in. As he
entered, he looked questioningly at her
red eyes, but made no remark.

"I'm delighted to see you, judge,"
she stammered.
As he took a seat in the little parlor,

he said:
"Your husband passed me on the

stairs and didn't know me "

"The passage Is so dark!" the ex- I

plained, apologetically. i

He looked at her for a moment with-
out speaking, and for a moment there
was awkward pause. Then he said: 1

'"When does Howard leave you?" '

Annie stared in surprise.
"How do you know that?" she ex- j

claimed.
"We lawyers know everything," he '

smiled. Gravely he went on: "His fa-
ther's attorneys have asked me for all 1

the evidence I have. They want to use

it against you. The idea is that he
shall go abroad with his father, and
that the proceedings will ?-<» begun
during his absence."
"Howard knows nothing about it," J

said Annie, confidently.
"Are you sure?" demanded the law-

yer, skeptically. '

"Quite sure," she answered, post'
tively.
"But he is going away?" persisted

the judge.
"Yes, I want him to go.I am send-

ing him away," she replied.
The lawyer was silent. He sat and

looked at her as if trying to read her
thoughts. Then quietly he said:
"Do you know they intend to make

Robert Underwood the ground for the
application for divorce, and to use

your own perjured testimony as a <

weapon against you? You see what a

lie leads to. There's no end to it, and
you are compelled to go on lying, to

support the original lie, and that's
precisely what I won't permit."
Annie-nodded acquiescence.
"I knew you were going to scold

me," she smiled.
"Scold you?" he said, kindly. "No.

it's myself I'm scolding. You did
what you thought was right, and I al-
lowed you to do what I knew was

wrong."
"You made two miserable women

happy," she said, quietly.
The lawyer tried to suppress a

smile.
"I try to excuse myseir on that

ground," he said, "but it won't work.
I violated my oath as a lawyer, my in-
tegrity as a man, my honor, my self-
respect, all upset, all gone. I've been
a very unpleasant companion for my-

Here to Fight the Battle Alone?"

self lately." Rising Impatiently, he
strode up and down the room. Then
turning on her, he said, angrily: "But
I'll have no more lies. That's what
brings me here this morning. The
first move they make against you and
I'll tell the whole truth!"
Annie gazed pensively out of the

window without making reply.
"Did you hear?" he said, raising his

voice. "I shall let the world know
that you sacrificed yourself for that
woman."
She turned and shook her head.
"No, judge," she said, "I do not wish

it. If they do succeed in Influencing
in iiHnc an it aiminst me 1

shall not defend it."
Judge Brewster was not a patient

man, and if there was anything that

angered him It was rank injustice. He j
had no patience with this young wom-

an who allowed herself to be tram-

pled on in this outrageous way. Yet
he could not be angry with her. She
had qualities which compelled his ad-1
miration and respect, and not the least
of these was her willingness to shield
others at her own expense.
"Perhaps not," he retorted, "but I

will. It's unjust, it's unrighteous, it's
impossible!"
"But you don't understand," she said,

gently; "I am to blame."
"You're too ready to blame your-
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Annie went up to him and laid her
hand affectionately on his shoulder.
With tears in her eyes, she said:
"Let me tell you something, judge.

His father was right when he said I

Should Take the Tip.
"Yes, John," remarked Mrs. Stubb,

who was glancing over the sporting
page out of curiosity, "when the base-
ball players start to practice they go
hundreds of miles from home."
"Oh, if the piano players would only

do the same!" sighed Mr. Stubb, as

the young woman in the next flat
started to hammer out the latest
waltz lur me inmiiicui time iu«l uaj

Points of View.
"Does your wife object to late din-

ners?"
"It all depends," said Mr. Meekton,

"on whether the cause is a base"bali
game or u matinee."

took advantage of hlra. I did. Imw
that he was sentimental and self-
willed, and all that. I started out to
attract him. I was tired of the life 1

was living, the hard work, the loneli-
ness, and all the rest of it, and I made
up my mind to catch him if I could.
1 didn't think it was wrong then, but
[ do now. Besides," she went on, "I'm
older than he is.five years older. He

thinks I'm three years younger, and
that he's protecting me from the world.
I took advantage of his Ignorance of
life."
Judge Brewster shrugged his shoul-

loro imnnMpntlv.

"If boys of 25 are not men they
never will be." Looking down at her
kindly, he went on: " 'Pon my word!
if I was 25, I'd let this divorce go
through and marry you myself."
"Oh, judge!"
That was all she could say, but there

was gratitude in the girl's eyes. These
were the first kind words any one had
yet spoken to he;. It was nice to
know that some one saw some good
in her. She was trying to think or

something to say, when suddenly there
was the click of a key being inserted,
in a yale lock. Ths front door opened,
and Howard appeared.
"Well, judge!" he exclaimed, "this is

p. surprise!"
The lawyer looked at him gravely.
"How do you do, young man?" he

said. Quizzingly he added: "You
look very pleased with yourself!"
"This is the first oportunity I've h/d

to thank you for your kindness," said
Howard, cordially. '

"You can thank your wife, my boy,
not me!". Changing the topic, he said:
"So you're going abroad, eh?"

"Yes, did Annie tell you? It's only
for a few months."
The lawyer frowned. Tapping the

floor impatiently with his cane, he
said:
"Why are you going away?"
Taken aback at the question, How-

ard stammered:
"Because.because."
"Because I want him to go," inter

rupted Annie quickly.
The lawyer shook his head, and look-

ing steadily at Howard, he said
sternlyl

"I'll tell you, Howard, my boy.
You're going to escape irom uie scaa

dalmobgers and the gossiping busy-
bodies. Forgive me lor speaking plain-
ly, but you're going away because your
wife's conduct is a topic of conversa-

tion among your friend?."';
Howard interrupted him.
"You're mistaken, judge; I don't

care a hang whet people say."
"Then why do you leave her here to

fight the battle alone?" demanded the
judge, angrily.
Annie advanced, and raised her hand

deprecatingly. Howard looked at her
as if now lor the first time he realized
the truth.
"To fight the battle alone?" ha

echoed.
"Yes," said the judge, "you are giv-

ing the world a weapon with which to
strike a/t your wife!"
Howard was silent. The lawyer'i

words had struck home, siowiy na

said: ' v

"I never thought of that. You'ra
right! I wanted to get away from it
all. Father offered me the chance and
Annie told me tp go."
Annie turned to the judge.
"Please, judge," she said, "don't say

any more." Addressing her husband,
she went on: "He didn't mean what h«
said, Howard."
Howard bung his head.
"He's quite right, Annie," he said,

shamefacedly. "I never should hava
consented to go; I was wrong."
Judge Brewster advanced and pat-

ted him kindly on the back.
"Good boy!" he said. "Now, Mrs.

Jeffries, I'll tell your husband th«
truth."
"No!" she cried.
"Then I'll tell him.without your per*

mission," he retorted. Turning to the
young man, he went on: "Howard,
your wife is an angel! She's too good
a woman for this world. She has not
hesitatod to sacrifice her eood name,
her happiness, to shield another wom-

an. And that woman.the woman who
called at Underwood's room mac nigni
.was Mrs. Jeffriee, your stepmother!"
Howard stared back in amazement.
"It's true, then, I did recognize her

voice!" he cried.
Turning to his v ife, he said: "Oh,

Annie, why didn't you tell me? You
saved my stepmother from disgrace,
you spared ray father! Oh, that wai

noble of you!" In a low tone he whis«
pered: "Don't send me away from
you, Annie! Let me stay and prova
that I'm worthy of you!"
To the young wife It all seemed like

a dream, almost too good to be real.
The dark, troubled days were ended.
A long life, bright with its promise of
happiness, was before them.
"But what of the future, Howard?1'

she demanded, gently.
Judge Brewster answered the Ques-

tion.
"I've thought oi" that." he said.

"Howard, will you come into my office
and study law? You can show your fa-
ther what you can <io with a good wife
to second your efforts."
Howard graspe« his outstretched

bvnd.
"Thanks, Judge, I accept," he replied,

heartily.
Turning to his wife, he took her is

his arms. Her liesd fell on hi? shoul-
der. Looking up at him shyiy and

smiling through hnr tears, she raur*

mured, softly:
"I am happy now--at last!"

Two-Headed Snake.
We saw with our own sober eye on

Wednesday of last week the double-
headed young rattlesnake caught a

couDle (Jf weeks ago on an island in
Buck Creek swamp by Messrs. Hair
and Hartzog. It was a sure-enough
rattlesnake, some six or seven incbes
long, about the size of the largest part
of the body of a plpestem and beau-
tifully marked. One head was a little
larger than the other, but both were

fully developed. There vas a little
button on the tail, showing that its

age was about a year. Fur a sight ol

this great curiosity we thank W. R
Lard..Branwell People.

NEWS OF SOUTH CAROLINA
The Latest General News That Has
Been Gotten Together For the

People of the State.

Greenville..P. D. Gilreath, one of
the most prominent and best known
citizens of Greenville county died af-
ter an il!ness of several days brought
on by an attack of acute indigestion
on January is. He was in his 76th
year, and for 24 years was sheriff of
Greenville county.
Marion..The committee which is

traversing South Carolina with a view
to interesting the boys of the coun-
ties in the organization of corn clubs
was in Marion. Notwithstanding very
bad roads and the very inclement
weather, a number of those most in-
terested met at the county court
house.
Rock Hill..Dr. J. Miller Moore,

who was found dead in a New lork
hotel was a native of this city, where
the funeral was held on a- *ival of
the remains. He was 43 years old.
Man of exceptional ability, for 18
years he was a surgeon in the United
States navy, holding the rank or lieu-
tenant commander.
Lexington..Roscie Gooden, a negro,

escaped from the Lexington county
jail by prying out the large iron bars
to one of the windows. Sheriff Mil-
ler was absent in Columbia at the
time on matters of business, and no

one saw the negro escape, except an-

other prisoner, who failed to give the
alarm.
Campobello..Three children of

Walter J. Gibson perished in the
flames, and a fourth was fatally burn-
ed when his home, three miles from
Campebello was burned down in his
absence. A fourth child was saved
through the courage of a neighbor, i

but received burns which caused his
death.
Saluda..The officers of the board

of trade of this town addressed a let-
ter to the postoffice department at
Washington asking (hat mail service
be installed on the Augusta Northern
at the earliest date practicable. Copies
of this letter were mailed to Con-

gressman Byrnes and Senator Till-
man and their assistance in the mat-
ter earnestly solicited.
Charleston..After staying out over

half an hour, a jury brought in a ver-

dict of not guilty in the case of M.
G. Walton, proprietor of the Hampton
Park Dairy, charged with violating
the section of the city ordinances per-
taining to the adulteration of milk;'
The trial occupied about an hour and
a half and the matter was gone into
thoroughly.

'

.

Camden.Jno. Hinson, Jr., was fined
$50 or 30 days at hard labor, in the
recorder's court for shooting Vander-
bilt Kendrick in the leg at the Sea'
board depot. The case will be
pealed. John Hinson, Sr., was found
not guilty. The trial lasted nearly
all day. The two Kendrick negroes
will be tried later for shooting at the
two Hinsons.
Estill..Enraged at what is said to

have been jealousy, Charlie Moore, a

i^egro, killed his wife, Emma Moore,
by striking her in the head with. ar.

axe. After killing her Moore made
his escape, but returned later and
mirronrtfppd to th« town marahall.

Magistrate M. F. Long held an In-
quest and Moore was committed tc.
jail on a charge of murder.
Charleston..According to Superin-

tendent J. C. Murchison, of the Atlan-
tic "Coast Line Railway, with head-
quarters in this city, Train No. 8?.,
the Florida Special, which' ran intc
ah open switch and crashed into &

waiting freight train at White Hall,
was deliberately switched from th*
main track by malicious parties bent
on wrecking the train. It is under
stood that the switches near Whit*
Hall have been tampered with on sev-

eral different occasions during the re-

cent past.
Abbeville.The organization of Ab-

beville's paid fire department is pro-
gressing. The building has been re-

modeled and fitted up with sleeping
quarters upstairs for the men, while
the horses and apparatus are kept
on the lower floors. The location is
just off the public squsre. For a time
the department will use only one pair
of horses and employ two regular
men.besides 20 call men, many of
wHnm will sIppd at headauarters. Mr.
Gaffney, an expert driver and experi-
enced fireman of Columbia, is heri
training the horses and men.

Newberry..With every prospect
for a successful year the Boys' Corn
Olub of Newberry county, was offi-
cially organized and there was a very
jood enrolment of boys for the start.
Johnston..Gary Temple, a young

man of about 18 years of age, acci-
dentally shot and killed himself a
few days ago. He was repairing i

pistol, and not knowing that it was

loaded, snapped the trigger. As he
was looking into r.he pistol the con-

tents entered his head, and death re-

sulted instantly. He was the son of
R. A. Temple and leaves several bro-
thers and sisters.

St. Matthews..In the final wind-up
of the financial end of the new grad-
ed school building there Is every pros-
pect of a neat little tangle involving
$100 which may necessitate a nice dis-
tinction between moral and legal law.
Columbia..The annual convention

of the South Carolina Live Stock As- *

sociation will be held in Columbia
February 7, 8 and 9 in conjunction 1
with the South Carolina Berkshire i

Association. Several hundred dele-
gates from all sections of the state 1

will attend. An interesting program
has been prepared and some well f
known experts will deliver addresses.
Whitemire..One dozen defendants *

were convicted before the mayor here
on charges of selling whiskey. The (
cases were worked up by a detective
from Columbia.
Cheraw..The new city council, t

elected to office in the recent Demo- (
cratic primary election, met in regu-
lar session in the council chamber.
K. A. House was elected chief of po- i
lice and I). L .Tillman, city clerk, j
3oth of these newly elected officers
"lave been residents of Cheraw for
nany years and their friends predict 4

i successful management of affairs
inder the new regime.

Jack London's
of Millions and;

Burning daylight
this masterful writer wY
of adventure. Burning 1

Mntflr vn><Tir V
UUL Ui lli\/ .«w ^ ..

wealth won from the obdurate
of his millions in Wall Street
the West from 'whence he ca

then to renounce his riches,
of this author who has ac
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Wisdom,
Religion
And Health
Are
Adjusted
By FRANK CRANE

rocs to. These things are. mere bait
Mark the boy's splendid physiqi

lealth. Ask him where he got these.
S'ow, if he had quit playing and goi
nissed it.

Only sickly folks are everlastin
neat and forgetfulncss make bc-tter 1
md 6pccial diets and care.

Dr. Holmes spoke of how ideas

me, shot out of the nowhere. The

;he kind that smacks of genius, the
hat haunts men, emerges similarly
iucer. It is the "divine afflatusa

In character, likewise, those soi

ng" to be noble; and the purest ai

3urity.
The finest moral texture is wov

>f the field, "toil not, neither do the;
They have that which is better I

to has roughed it in many fields
Daylight is a character fashioned
ic comes out ofthe Klondike with
earth, is vanquished and stripped
, regains them, and returning to

me, is conquered anew by love,
, is told in the powerful style
hieved world-wide popularity.

READ IT!

5

Die best wisdom, and the best religion
?, like the best health, by the way.
the highest realms of endeavor the

that "you get what you go after"
>t true. Your greatest reward is some-

g you did not go after at all; it falls
ith you as you sleep; in other words,
supremest things in mind and charac-
just come, and you cannot get them.
»Vhen boys play football what they
fc is to win, to get the pigskin into the
r fellow's goal. But winning means

ins? to wise old nature, and the uni-
i does not care where the pigskin

le, his emphatic spirits and radiating
. He doesn't know. They just come.

le in pursuit of health he would have

igly seeking health. Beans and side
jlood and. bones than predigested food

,
, Cill

come to one, as if a bullet had struck
highest form of intellectual product,
sort of writing and painting or music
out of the infinite and finds the pro-
n ounce of it is worth a ton of study,
lis are the noblest who are not "try-
e not they who struggle against im-

en by those souls who. like the lilies
y spin."
:han effort; they are adjusted.


